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ADIEU TO CLIFTON! 



DESCRIPTIVE POEM. 



SECOND EDITION, 

WITH MULTIFARIOUS ALTERATIONS AND ADDITIONS. 
By JOHN KINGDOM, Esq. 



Many a Briton returai from a Foreign Country, lavish in his prate of iti 
transcendent scenery, without having beheld the sublime and picturesque under 
the eaves, almost, of his native home. 

Non cuivis homini contigit adire Corinthum.— Hon. 
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TO THE 
GENERAL AND CRlTlCAIi "READER. 

[lOB THE SECOND EDITION.] 



At lucre or renown, let others mmf 

I only *uh to pie** the gentle mmi. 

Whom Nature* t charms intpire 4 andbveef human kind* 

Beattii* 

THE haste in which this Poem was originally 
written, and, unfortunately, not to say eensurably, con- 
signed to the press for publication, must have been 
evident to every reader. The Author himself has not 
been insensible to it, but, au contraire, was awakened 
to the several defects, both in its arrangement and its 
rhythm, immediately as, with a finished copy in hand, 
he sat down composedly to peruse it 
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However, the little fragile bark was already launched 
— —had already, alas ! entered upon the wide and bil- 
lowy ocean of the world of letters, and amendment was 
not within his reach. What was then to be done other 
than to practise the Spanish proverb, "Patience where 
there is no remedy 19 ? Nothing indeed ! 

Dropping metaphor, the reception, albeit, of the 
Poem having been most unexpectedly flattering, the 
Author has conceived it imperative with him to lose 
no time in endeavouring to smooth the asperities, cor- 
rect the errata, and, to the utmost of his power, pre- 
pare, instanter, a copy deserving the favour which its 
predecessor has had so kindly bestowed upon it. It 
Jhas been done for these two months, and consists of 
more than double its original bulk. 

Of the manner in which it is performed, he can in 
no wise allow himself a judge ; but of the ardour and 
sincerity of his wishes and intention, he can of course 
best speak : and therein it is his satisfaction to feel, 
that no part of such obligation remains unfulfilled 
by him. 
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Though Fancy— —in another word, Recollection- 
aided the Author with her many coloured palette, 
to enable him to pourtray in the Poem the various 
scenery and objects which had so powerfully stimulated 
his attention, and so largely administered to his plea- 
sure, it will, nevertheless, be constantly borne in mind 
that, in every part of his statement— -from beginning 
to end of his description— he professes and believes 
himself to be scrupulously accurate, and to have acted 
as. the faithful amanuensis of Truth ; she having been 
no less his guide than his instructress. 

Of purpose firm no hostile hand she fears ; 

Of manner mild no hostile hand she dares ; 

Peace her delight, alike to foe and friend, 

Her aspect steady her deportment bland ; 

Her step intrepid self possessed her mien ; 

Her mind ingenuous, and her voice serene : 

She tells her tale one end alone pursues, 

How best to state the simple fact she knows. 

If there be one who can't the poem spare, 
But must, to rags, both work and author tear, 
And, whilst he reads it with a lynx's eye, 
Into each sentence must minutely pry, 
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Arid— as a chfld, his favourite toy to find, 

Looks anxious round him, then again behind 

So he, although that instant 'twas run o'er, 
Re-reads the line, and scans it as before ; 
Declares aloud, thai some unhappy word 
Does not with rhyme nor common sense, accord, 
And that from strong, undoubted, facts he knew, 
It is, forsooth, my ne plus ultra, too 
Betraying thus, he little perhaps suspects, 
.His wajat of temper more than my defects, 
His pride of learning and consummate skill ; 
Cannot be heeded— say he what he will ! 

Some must condemn : they, strangely, think they ought. 

To prove discernment, find in all some fault ; 

And, like Minerva's bird, the sapient owl, 

Whose eyes are fixed and visage wears a scowl, 

Look mighty grave— sententious speak — and hint 

More by their tone than by their words is meant, 

And gazing earnest on your face, alas, 

With nod sarcastic, give a coup de grace — 

A blow decisive, with dogmatic head, 

Whose shake, at once, lays all one's credit, dead ! 

Let no one think to that sad length I 'm gone, 

As here to use an egotistic tone ; 

I merely try the rough contour to show 

Of such a critic whom we all may know 



Digitized by 



Google 



VII 



And far too much (we're told) that learned men 

Are apt to fill with gall the flowing pen 

And would from kindness put him on his guard, 
With any novice, not to b e ■ too hard. 

But, good his motive, and adroit his means, 
If then to scan this humble lay he deigns, 

My heart shall thank him for his generous pains 

With due respect, I pledge a solemn vow, 
To his superior tact 111 readily bow. 

The Author having failed in his endeavour at con- 
cealment— —owing to localities, it is intimated to him 
that the continuing to withhold his name might be 
considered as savouring of affectation: it is, therefore, 
now affixed. 

Bathea8ton, 3d March, 1824. 
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f^ For a more detailed account of the different subjects 
. of the following pages, vide " Notes and Observations" 
. at the end of the. Poem. 
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ADIEU TO CLIFTON! 

WRITTEN AT SION-SPRING-HOUSE, 17th OCT. 18». 

ADDRESSED TO TWO AMIABLE YOUNG FRIENDS, MEMBERS OF THE 
AUTHOR'S PRESENT HAPPY LITTLE PARTY. 



Dear i$ that converse— that exchange of thought. 
Most dear that land, soft intercourse of soul, 
When fashion* $ power we wisely held at nought, 
And generous feelingt urge supreme controul ;*— 
No art we, then, for selfish ends, employ, 
But, u n restr a i n ed, all, unrestr a i ne d, is joy I' ' 

As on the Avon's winding stream I gaze, 
Though few, or none, its turbid waterpraise,*-—- 
Intently note how yft the river bends, 
And to the scene a vdrying feature lends, 
Whilst the red cliffs with thorns and briers deckt, 
O'er the firm base their ringed heads project ; . 
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Or, my rapt sight directing 'cross the flood, 

Survey, enchanted, Rownham's sloping wood, 

Mark with delight the well-trimmed vessel glid e 

The smoking packet fast outstrip the ti de 

Or the shrunk leaf resign its summer's pride, 

As to my view each sylvan clump presents 

An early promise of autumnal tints : 

This morn indeed— —my warm devotions paid 

When o'er the down in devious paths I strayed, 

And, now and then, would for a moment rest, 

To scent the incense of the wild thyme, prest— 

For when is man to solemn thought more given, 

Than when alone beneath the vault of heaven, 

His heart all grateful , and his mind as clear 

As soft and genial feels the ambient air I 

A group of beauteous colours caught my eye, 

As to a glen I pensive drew me nigh, 

A sweet assemblage, like a rich brocade 

Of purple, orange, ■ ■ g reen of every shade, 

Adorned the boughs, and strewed the opening glade, 

Whilst, on the bramble, chesnut, oak, and lime 

(Whose grey-stained bark betrayed the foot of time) 
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A vivid yellow was profusely thrown, 
With crimson mixed, and different hues of brown, 
And here and there in clustering heaps appeared 
The wild clematis, known as "old man's beard."— 
As to the window sill I drew my chair, 
To scan the prospect that oft lured me there, 
And on the scene my wandering eyes were set, 
Thoughts of departure filled me with regret : 
To soothe that feeling, man so ill defines, 
I seized my pen, to scrawl these votive lines, 
Pourtray the charms by art and nature shown, 
And sketch the elysium that I here have known. 
If I awhile my mind to fancy yield, 
How far extends, at once, the fairy fiel d ■ 
How soon the objects pass in quick review , 
Which two days since my teak senses knew ! 



Thy stately mansion, ouwon, first reveals 
Its prized contents, whilst all die hills, the dales, 
The cultured grounds, and every sweet parterre, 
Again, to treat my ravished eyes appear. 
I would exert my unpretending pen 
In trial now— but abler, wiser men, 
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And full, I ween, in fciiid desires as warm, 
Have well achieved' what I should ill perform : 
What I attempt,- J. vain presumption call, 
And just like Phaetoa' shall, doubtless, fall; 
But eager for Pajnaasus' mount I soa r ., ' 
" V esprit, toujours, la dupe est de mon coeur V 

Looking north-east, the landscape, with delight, 
Brings WAMwoma&m dwelling to my roving sight. 
There, mid smooth alleys, verdant knolls, and plains, 
Somethingrwotfld whisper— —genuine comfort reigns* 
The house substantial-, though the view confined, 
Imparts a snugne ofl,m ■ qpqthing to the mind ; 
A placid feeling to the social jbreast, , 
Those value, most, with sweet contentment blest. 
So, 'mong the birds 9 the secret copse and grove 
Are most frequented by the turtle dov e 
The purest emblem, of connubial lave! 
And near the. grot, or hermit 9 s lonely cell, 
The nymph, sweet Echo, most affects to dwell—* 
Most oft retires, whifct zephyrs hover by, 
And to Narcissus bear her tender sigh. 
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Hence I behold, if high my eyes I raise, . 
The gothic oaitui of the sainted bsjlxu* 
In times of yore* on yonder summit reared^ 
And by rude crags and frightful charms barred, 
It were, in faith, no mean indifferent guard ; 
But, now, to: this admired luxuriant place, 
Its frowzimg turrets merely add a grace : 
Yet, as it casts upon the beauteous .lawn, 
And gravel walks, a threatening aspect down, 
It looks as still 'twere stationed to protract, 
Or screen die mansion from, some hostile act.—* 
In days long past, - though steep and rough the road, 
'Twas on this site a sacred temple stood, 
And, not a little of its envied fame, 

It gained from bearin g B laize's pious name. 

The easement open, and horizon clear, 
Some seven counties in the range appear, 
And o'er the channel to the distant strand, 
Far to the west, the various views expand ; . 
Whilst near the lawn, where low the branches droop, 
Dear to the mind, I ken the 
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This is a different scene—end, with surprise, 
Wrapt in soft siknee, here I feast my eyes : 
Fixed at the entrance we instinctive wait, 
Then press, with gentle hand, the unlocked gate ; 
The gate, unused to any hand but such, 
Complying, opens to the slightest touch : 
Advancing slow, and reached the fairy ground, 
We take a glimpse, at first, of all around :— 
When near the centre of this favourite spot, 
We, patient, rest, and scan each separate cot, 
Minutely view its form, its roo f t he trees 
Which 'gainst the wall, or loosely, feel the breeze ; 
And as we onward urge our cautious feet, 
With warmth we all exclaim, how nice ! how neat ! 
What taste displayed! what kindness here bestowed ! 
What worth here cherished ! and what bounty flowed ! 
Ten rustic dwellings the fond sight engage, 
A safe retreat for weak declining age, 
No two alike, whilst all, with taste and skill, 
And garden-plots-— —a circling area fill. 
As we their fronts successive passed along, 
" "Tis true Arcadian," uttered every tongue : 
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The heart feels softened, all ©f worldly pri de ■ 

All vain cU&tij&ctions-r^-in.the breast subside ; .''• 

Contentment's tranquil mood seems heue lagegsed, 

And halcyon peace within this: calm. to rest 1 : . i . * 

How little more— —what more, reproved, I said, . 

Than offered here, do anxious mortals need? 

I could, methought, and why ashamed to tell? 

Be pleased; myself, and happy here tp dwell : 

With ready hand, could raise the simple latch* 

And dumber sweetly 'neath the humble thatch. 

If those around me had not learning's lore, 

They, perhaps, would have what I should value more; 

And, that perceived, my utmost means might move 

To copy what my better feelings love, . 

Hold cheap those acts, the worldling's* darling care, 

And shun each false enticing meteor's glare, i , . 

What time the woodman from the copse returns 

To that dear home where, piled, the faggot bums, 

And round the hearth- his chubby boys retire 

To taste the comfort of the blazing fire, 

Which o'er the face its ruddy lustre throws, 

Whilst every feature quick impatience shows, 
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And the fond wife with busy hand prepare 
The wholesome supper which she duly sh 
I then should issue from my rural porch, 
To mark the glow-worm light her evening 
And as she, patient, roamed the dewy gladl 
With yellow radiance gild each verdant blacl 
Whilst raised aloft within the humid sky, 
I might her mate, with pinions stretched, 
A spark emitting, but so small and faint, 
'Tis hard to name for what good end 'tis me* 
Unless we might, in bold conjecture, say 
It lights the purblind beetle's darksome way 
When, o'er the new made grave, supposed 
We hear him chant his solemn, dirge-like, 
A requiem, mournful, deep, sonorous, slov 
To some poor mortal just entombed below ! 
Or I would seek, what now with joy elate 
Springs to new life, and quits its pupa staU 
Darts up the shady lane, and o'er the waste, 
Harmless and coy, with all the lightning's h; 
Then to the stagnant pond instinctive hies, 
Drops its small egg, and, soon, for ever dies 
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Here, take my lens, and, safe secured my prey, 
Its gauze-like wings, and thousand eyes survey!—— 
Or I might stroll the whispering trees among, 
And list to notes of Philomela's song, 
Muse on the tales our classic books relate, 
And think if still she sore laments her fate—* 
SHU to the meadow hastes with trembling wing, 
To meet her Procne each returning spring, 
Who constant quits her native Thracian shore 
When here the cowslip spreads its simple flower : 

And when the bat that mongrel bird of night, 

In twilight's dusk, should speed her wayward flight, 

Pressing, as if her body were their nest, 

Her callow young ones to her furry breast ; 

And Philomela should suspend her strain, 

I quick would hie me to my cot again : 

There safely housed, I would attentive mark, 

Within the pages of my favourite work, 

If aught then new a solid lustre shed 

In walks of science I was wont to tread, 

For which my mind a lingering love retains, 

Though now I little heed its joys or pains. 
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Thus like a mild, a genial April day; 
I might unruffled, glide through life away, 
Unseen, unseeing; by the world fd^ot^-^u ' ' 
Save that small world; the partners t*f my lot; • * 
Who, like myself, enjoying health and rest, '"' 
Would hold themselves of earthly creatures, blest.' 
If on the spot a kindred soul should dwelt; 
We oft might meet, and t)ft each other tell > < ' 
The views of human life bjr either 1 dra^n 
From hopes, and fears, and disappointments known; 
How in the bud of early friendship, formed " ' • 
When generous thotrghtsthe niipa^ioned bosbrtiwarined, 
And, with the mind aid bodyV mutual jjrowth, ■ 
The heart all feeling and the tongue* all truth,— «•' » 
No wish withholden by distrust cnr fear, w ;t ' «• >"• 
Nor word suspected through fastidious cafe; ■* -^; 
Whilst buoyant spirits gave ince&sant joy ; ' " i * • 
Precocious manhood to the ardent Boy*-* •■-•.. ♦ 

The task another learnrurged him to know, • 
And, eke, the fete achieved; proned him to dfr^r* 
Though not without the chosen of his heart, ' Wi M> - 
His loved Orestes bore an equal part, l ■ - *. v ' - 
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Or, what tQ^indre^ souls ipuch ljJiss supplies, 
Could 8hq,re with hiw the glory of the prize : 
How some mishap the* knitted bond would sever, 
And hands most closely }inke$r~-flivide for ever* 
Thus talk until the lamp should nearly die, 
Then slow departing, , : pay 9 ' goocjbye ! good bye ! 

But, Fancy, cease, jpaipunpt so wild about, 
There *s one; I w$u)4 jh#, f cannot, live without—*-* 
A second se\f y *r4 sufe^ the plighted heart, 
If lonely left, ,w^,eyery jay , would part, 
Lose epery hojd th#t hab$) bad cleared, 
And every ljo^e &ffectfon long had shared. 
Thus when Jtjie, oak, lies prostrate on the ground, 
Quick dies the ivy^hat b*s tpined around, 
And thus tfje mjppjr darfc to ftyortgl eyes, 
When the bright jfulipnce frojpfi its, surface flies. 
Yes, cease, thou lipid ^ssuager, oft of pain— ~ 
Thou spggfrtly trifle^-roflfspring of the brain ! 
Who frequent $pee4es£ me whe?e ( I dearly love- 
To moss-clad benches in the sunless grove, 
And, pensive maiden ! when the evening bell, 
The sullen curfew, tolls day's parting knell, 
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Oft lures my mind to scenes of sweetest peace, 
Thou welcome inmate of my bosom f cease.— 
Now, might I envy aught, 'twould surely be, 
For this endowment, generous Harford, thee 1 

Where further wander ! what new beauties search, 
Unless thou namest,my muse, sweet KawBTTRT cnr&cs? 
No eye, I ween, can pass this fabric by, 
Nor heart disdain the charms that round it lie : 
Whatever, like it, in Gallia they command, 
Tis sure unique in Britain's dear-loved land. 
Within the watts which high the church surround, 
And fence the glebe, where flowery graves abound, - 
And which throughout dark ivy mantles o'er,—** 
You here and there a marble slab explore. 
Methought each seemed to thrust its tablet forth 
To tell us, erring children of the earth— 
Howe'er ye thoughtless roam this world of care, 
Death's sad memento meets you— everywhere, 
Health is a shadow that is quickly flown, 
A blooming flower by vernal frost cut down , 
And life mere grass the sweeping scythe hath mown ; 
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And he, whose brief memorial you have read, 
Lies where your feet this very instant tread ! 

Within the sacred feme, most chaste and neat, 
All object? the re t he nicest feelings greet r 
The holy calm that reigns within those walls, 
Our serious, solemn, deep reflection calls, 
And, added to the order we descry, 
Inspires the thought-— we here should like to lie. 
" I here should like to lie"— again, again, 
We each repeated in the self-same strain, 
Yes, here consign my body to the tomb, 
Until the grand-— the final audit come ( 
Oh, God of Heaven ! this warm, this fervent prayer, 
In mercy to us, through our Saviour hear ! 
Let not our thoughts be as the stream below, 
But pure and clear, like crystal fountains flow, 
And let those acts, throughout our conduct shine, 
Which, Jesus ! were, for our example— — TMne ! 
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Rumour asserts— —within fair Clifton's bounds 
By far too muck the voice of pleasure sounds, 
Too much she triumphs with unbridled sway, 
And mirth, begun at night, intrudes on day ; 
That at the .concert, rout,. .and crowded ball, 
Unnumbered, votaries *court her, beck and call—** 
That trifling subjects warm reception find, 
And gain full interest with, the vacant mind. 
We'll hope not ao* and, perhaps, may lay aside 
One half the tale r ta disappointed pride— - 
A false conceit-— *a vain .assumption, too, 
Of strange pretensions we.w9uld.fain not know, 
Or, knowing, certes^jshall forbear to tell, 
k Ok here, ujMnjsuch.morqi than,!" trifles", dwell. 
Let it sufficet-^that party here prevails, «, 
And thence, wciea*, ^somewhat religion fails : 
The word would sure the humble Christian shame, 
It seems to bar all claim to worth or fame. 
" Party" contracts the impulse of the soul, 
And urges o'er it an undue controul— 
Injects rank poison in the human breast 
Which fills the mind with envy and distrust-*— 
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RTOBAKD HETTNOLBS. 

/late of Bristol.) 

Died 1316 at ChdxmAam ,in his SI^vmt. 

loundleft hene/iccnce. 

Ztnlm . "WtBuun Dartvn ,■ MJfolbcrn, Sill, iftt- 
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The good of others makes us oft decry, 
And what we do ourselves, enhance too high : 
Officious hands unjustly deck our brow*— 
As, round the thorn, the scented woodbine grows, 
And, o'er the tree its honeyed flowrets* thrown, 
Gives it a beauty not, in truth, its own. 
But—who is Rumour ? we have known full long, 
Hers, is a bold, presumptuous, flippant tongue, 
And, ere we credence to her tale afford, 
Candour would probe each look, and sift, each word a , . 
The Christian's thoughts above alLmaHqe soar***- * 
Thy spirit; Reynolds 1 hadst donetthis*- and mare. 
The name of " Reynolds", loved* and best jq£' mep^ i 
Revives the movements of my languid pea**-*' i . • . in. 
Gives thought an energy— *-*nd -would at lengthy i ■ .a 
Were it pursued, lend, to ray language, strength, n- - 
Perchance would bid the words I' covet, flowj .; j.l t 
And, straight, my heartV respectful- homage, show, . 
For— -if to mortal— sure ^^m^twas given, : - w 
Of this small globe, to mako a^transieHt^— Heaven ! . 

a ivi V » ..}..*;• <o /»• •• >. iu.. • ■.-« •* 
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. I admire, 

None more admires the printer's magic stall, 
Who shews me that which Ishall never see, 
Conveys a distant country into mine, 
And throws Italian light on English walls. 



Hence bending south my active willing feet, 
And fancy never tires, however fleet-— 
ubok-oootlt springs forward, a most welcome treat I 
With rare designs, and rich, accordant hues 
Of varied li fe t he teeming canvass glows : 
Distinguished men of every school and age, 
In due succession, all the mind engage, 
And here the minutes glide so swift away, 
You chide the progress of the fleeting day, 
Wonder that art can over sense prevail, 
And, so illusive , r ecollection steal. 

If there be some amidst such valued works, 
The mind of taste with greater preference marks, 
And could with pleasure linger longest on, 
The plague at Athens— The inspired Saint John— 
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In one much famed, the rippling of the 

An infant Jesus on his mother's kn ee 

Pope Julian's head— The sacrifice, by Clau de 

The adoring Virgin kneeling to her Gob— — 

An ecce Homo— and a William Tell, 

Are those whereon ecstaticly we dwell ; 

Though one there is must urge supreme command—— 

'Tis " The Creation? from Da Vinci's hand. 

We gaze on this till some inherent power 

Would bid us prostrate^ and the God adore ! 

Not that vain thoughts my ardent bosom warm, 

But pure devotion bends the pliant form, 

Unconscious leads the soul to One on high, 

And makes man's little self-importance, die i ■ ■ ■ < ■■ 

E'en nothing more our Catholic brothers say, 

Their words intend, when to the cross they pray, 

And much I would they did not else depart 

From valued lessons that console my heart : 

Yet, to contemn their mode of faith, I 'm loath, 

There's One above who knows the mind of both, 

He hears the vow that 's uttered at the shrine, 

He sees its justice, or its deep design; 
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And to his mercy, and all-righteous laws, 
I leave my own, and, eke, my fellows' cause. ■ 
The spacious sphere whereon are planets traced, 
And which the Saviour's hand hath firm embraced, 
Would here with force the Almighty's words proclaim— 
" Let there be light ! and light that instant came .'" 
The kindling lust re p otent at its birth, 

Straightway illumes the crude and darkened earth* 
Again— again, we seek the favourite room, 
And there, again, the chosen spot resume, 
Raise the curved hand to shade the dazzled sight, 
Review the picture with increased delight—— 
Seem to discover, and each time to feel 
As if the features some new grace reveal, 
And that the painter's art expressed, at length, 
Fresh wisdom — knowledge — penetration— strength- 
Miraculous insight, and stupendous skill, 
Which, all-submissive, met the Father's will, 
And, in the person of His spotless Son, 
With wondrous force, and matchless glory shone ! 
And, when at last we reach the opening door, 
Instinctive turn, to catch a glimpse, once more— 
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Grasp the small tube which scattered rays confines, 
And mark where wisdom, suppr-human, shines: 
Impatient then, one short-lived moment stay, 
And, to the absent part y h aste away. 

Here, stood the house where Charles the Second chose 
To hide awhile from bold, disloyal foes, 
And where he's seen, but in disguise, to sit, 
And, as a menial, turn— the whirling spit. 
The cunning maid, lest they the fraud suspect, 
Chid him aloud for wanton, base neglect ; 
The artful trick succeeded in its pla n 
The soldiers laughed, and cheered the henpecked man, 
Then, with a seeming disappointed air, 
Quitted the house, and sought the King elsewhere. • . ■ 
The view is boundless : valley, hill, and dale, 
And open plains, with woods and groves prevail : 
Whilst, in the mansion, all is rich and grand, 
And shows the arts that wealth and taste command. ■>' 
Looking due north, distinct you there descry 
The rapid uvmjr and meandering wni 
Approaching near, as if in filial love, 
They there at length in closest union move, 
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And, bent on one firm purpose, straight agree 
To join their tributes to their parent sea, 
Till, quickly hastening round the Cambrian coast, 
Soon, in the grey horizon—both are lost. 
Yet, west of north, your ranging eyes explore, 
As if in proud command on high they soar,— — - 
Brecknock's blue hills, behind Glamorgan's shore. 

The vows*.,* close by, that crowns yon beetling cliff, 
And stands a landmark to the white sail skiff— 
The ship rich-laden^- —and the little boat, 
Which stem the tide, or with the current float, 
Has, of its lord a tale prophetic told, . 
Which now I think is full two centuries old ; 
Yet, though do old, to common minds is new, 
And strange— ay passing strange ! and sad, if true ! 
It proves, howe'er, how deep in wisdom's plan, 
Man will attempt to probe the fate of man, 
And, wondrous odd ! how oft, to check his pride, 
Acts he foretells, with facts d o coincide ! 

• Cooke's Tower— —Vide Note. 
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For many a mile,' where'er you chance to bey 
i»t»s high steeple you distinctly see : 
It stands due south of Henbury, Weston, Pill, 
And near to Ashton— on the topmost hill. 
Far from the coast, a welcome guide His found 
To ships that are to Bristol's harbour bound, 
So— —that the pile we dedicate to 666, 
Leads man in safety to his loved abode. 
Those who may here attentive search, will find 
Some valued fossils to amuse the mind. 
Dull as the weed on Lethe's bank that grows, 
The sceptic says n o use in these he knows. 
" No use in these !" All things in nature tend 
To work some goodly, or some pleasant, end. 
E'en earth's foul vapours, blending in the sky, 
Reflect the colours which we prize so high : 
Aurora's blush, in April's morning ; 
August's gold tint, at eve on meadows gre 
September's crimson streaks, and saffron glow^ 
With those mixed dyes that Alpine regions know :<*- 
Then, that curved line which skirts* the ebon cloud 
With living Jire, whilst distant mountains shroud 
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The radiant sun,: which for fcom Albion's plain 
Sinks like a comet in the western main : 
Though, most of all, that lovely beauteous hue, 
Italians chiefest boast cerulean blue I 

On this I've gazed until my sight has past 
The seeming bounds, and all the colour, lost 
So those remains the sceptic scorns, attest 
That nature never is, nor wa g ■ < a t rest ; 
That no such state exists as what we call 
Annihilation, id, es t ■ n ought at all ; 
That shells destroyed from what at first they were, 
Transmitted thus, though in like shape, appear 
Hard ston e * ■ p yrites— ■and calcareous spar : 
Their date,; precise, the curious would explore, 
But, who can say ? when, perhaps, 'tis long before 
Those mighty fabrics raised near Egypt's shore— — • 
Indeed they may in this same state have stood, 
For .aught as yet we know— before the flood I . 
The fact^ 'twould seem, is nothing more or less, 
Than mere conjecture— —what savans may guess. ' 
I shrewdly thin k w hen dark December's cloud, 
The hill, the vale, the heath, the field, shall shroud— 



Digitized by 



Google 



23 



When in the turmoil of an angry sky, 
Rapid and wild the screaming seagulls fly, 
And high aloft the famished heron soars, 
To sate its hunger on far distant shores, 
Whilst damp, and raw, and chilling is the air, 
And every tre e a ye e'en the oa k ■ i s bare ; 
For, as at sea, when frightful storms prevail, 
They strike the mast, and instant furl the sail, 
So the dead leaves do rustle down like hail : 
This spot, which now displays an aspect bold, 
Must then, I guess, be dreary, sad, and cold. 
Yet, meek-ey ed Mercy reigns in every place—* 
Gives e'en affliction, we are told, a grace, 
And social joys perchance may here maintain 
Their influence more than on the sheltered plain. 

Pause me now here! reflect, if what I've wrote 
Due mention make of all the scenes of note—— 
All Clifton's beauties— objects that are worth 
The tourist's notice when he sallies forth, 
Expressly leaves the home he holds most dear 
To view the attractions that are pictured here i 
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Pause me awhile !— — — -Alas, I had forgot 

One novel feature, near this charming spot, 

Though every morning that I walk abroad, 

I 'm sure to seek it — 'tis the wew-mabb b.oax>. 

A little westward of the well, below, 

Fresh prospects' opening every foot you go— — 

Spacious and smooth, and easy of ascent, 

Whilst through the cliff its winding course is bent— i— 

This road safe leads you to the airy down, 

Where well you know what prospects thence are shown/ 

As here our Avon, so the Arno too , ■ ■ 

So e'en the Tiber, and meandering Po, 

Have each their local favourite promenade^ 

For recreation, health, and pleasure made. 

I likewise should ■■ f or oft indeed I Ve been, 
For hours delighted with the lively scene, 
Amused to mark the crowded, motley group , 
Men, horses, pigs, 1 descend the slippery slop e ■ » 
I must make mention of the i*emlv* too, 
The boat which constant passes to and. fro, ,. 
And gives much interest to the quay below: 
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You wonder Where such numerous herds, reside, •,-. 
But , when they've crossed, tbey travel far and wide* 

I now have ranged the panorama thipugh^~~ n\ — 
To all its scenes here give a feithftil c lu e > , 
A certain guide— *s erst the secaret thread . i 
That from the Cretan labyitrithv 'Theseus* led. 
The works of nature^ bold* majestic, fair, --^ 
And^hoseof art-^ha^eh*d^fa i^uid^hare, — 
And much I hope the tourist's thirsty mind, 
Some grateftil draughts will in thfe fountain fed, 
.: . »■::-: . ,.• -.v - » 

Prospect on prospect still my vision greets, 
But, In this lavish ^wilderness of sweets— -* 
This varied galaxy below the' skfes^ " ' 

That woods and phkigy «hd streams and cliff* supplies v 
Like the bright path. where^nuimrous phuMsxoll,. * - 
And sun on sun deUghtthe astonished, sout, • ' " 
In rapt amagement> ,maa admit ts t he ■ ' wh ole I 
So a good father, with an offspring blessed, • 
The whole caressing, and by all caressed, 
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Feels that his heart with love benignant glows, 

And, like to atf , his best affection shows. 

But cease, my muse— this witching mood restrain, 

And hence forego thy warm descriptive vein ! 

Thy love of nature, and regard for truth, 

Give to thy fancy an unwonted growth, 

As all I lately saw with glad surprise, 

In sweet remembrance now before me lies; 

And hence that sure that moral axiom's cleared-— 

The heart that 's grateful pays its own reward, , 

No aid requires-*— nor smooth deceptive tongue 

Misleads his steps who, peaceful, glides along ! 

Now — if we heed those boisterous winds that blow, 
Winter, ere long, though languid, weak, and slow, 
For Britain's isle will leave his cave of snow- 
Unbar his icy bolts, and, once again, 
Surmount the rigours of the Polar main. 
See, what a clou d ■ ■ a copious golden shower 
Of beauteous leaves earth's surface covers o'er i 
And, from their lightness, see ye how they bear 
Themselves aloft, all buoyant in the air ! - 
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See, how depressed the bud of every rose, 
And how the autumnal crocus' petals close ! 
Methinks the mole will soon but heavily breathe— 
The earthworm lie more deep the ground beneath— 
The snail will find its winter crevice out, 
Though longer creeps the slimy slug about— 
The wren and robin, coming near my door, 
Will soon their sweet and sprightly notes give o'er, 
Whilst oft at eve, though dark the tempest scowl, 
We hear the curlew, lapwing, screeching owl, 
And oft some fellow-man, oppressed with grief, 
Will ask-— and not in vain we hope— -relief . 

Let us, then, hence, contented homeward stray, 
To taste what joy, what happiness we may— • 
Prepare for comfort, and for harmless mirth— 
For Christmas pastimes round our social hearth- 
Reflect on blessings every season given, 
Beyond our merits— by all-bounteous Heaven ! 
For, what is pleasure by too many sought ? 
A little time, and it is worse than nought— 
A bubble like, that in the sunbeam shone, 
It soared awhile, then, bursting soon, was gone I 
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Let us, my fair ones ! hdmiward hake, I pray, 
" To taste whatjoy^^^whoXha^ne^wemaiy 1* 

The ▼an, the siHy, ignqranVMd proud, 
We Tl leave to nfciagle in the motley crowcU— 
To bolster up th£m*j]vea(, oh orazy seats, ' ' 

By us unnoticed* with ftheig. aim «oncehs: 

Yet heed we, whilst we/reason thus, wty fair, • 
Lest we ot*r4e&ea, t to those about .us, -e*r! * 
And, whda oiq: conscience .whispers we do wrong?- 
Oh! thatwe^hiBkibdottUtoi^bdong--^ 
Not to our better part, but' issued forth 
From grievous feelings in our parent earth , 
Which, On reflection!, gives u* poignant pain, 
And much we hope wtH nofcfceettr again! 
Not we on #areig» aid fon. peace deptod,^ - 
But will each •other; and ourselves, Wrieftd; ••' 
For not to us their ftijpsy he*p hfcpfert, ». i • ■ < 
Or borrowed eharma, m meretricious art \ > 
So, to a polished high patrioito^ou^h, • ' 
Once said Vespasian wilh fcaftcastic truth ■> • 
(You know full well how much I ViW hini, ■ 
And priae his beauteous bust— toy Fonthrti gehl) 
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When, duly grateful for a favour, done,, . ;. 

He, strongly pwfimed, sought. ji^Emperor^Jhrone/ 

Who seeks for shelter, 'neafth Contentments, wing p 

All through Jhe; winter tastes, the jojeuoC «pring» 

And in tha spring, wJjeujQVidy blossoms shoot, . 

In fancy banquets on delicious fruit: j «.: 

The summer through, ^hejUa4m are thei trees 

And fierce the sun— he quaffij the coolings breeze, •, 

And if ungenial airs in autumn come, 

He, with contentment, hies him to his home. 

Thus, through the mind's sweet influence we behold 

Perennial joys, more highly prized than gold ; 

So, as the sailor spies his cot at sea, * 

Dear dulce domum ! welcome thou to me. 

My voice, responsive to the awakening view, 
With tremulous accent, bids the scene adieu ! 
Adieu, sweet cuvroiu and what time I stray 
Again to scan the charms I ill pourtray— 
The rocks, the down, the river, and the wood 
That, shelving, decks the margin of the flood, 
And thence diverge me south, and north, and west, 
To mark the beauties that this spot invest 
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Be it in spring, when scents the violet flower, 
Or in the autumn's soft and pensive hour, 
When in the hedges, and the forest shade, 
The trees all wither, and the blossoms fade ; 
Oh that my bosom may the transport feel, . 
Which grief at parting makes me now conceal. 
Another pee p ■ t hen, valley, wood, and dell, 
For winter's dreary months, farewell ! farewell ! 
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A CONCLUDING SENTIMENT. 

Though mixed with human joy, be pain and care, 
How bright this nether world ! how rich— -how fair! 
How much transcending all we dare request, 
What 'a offered, daily, by kind Heaven's behest ; 
And, whilst are sent unnumbered blessings down, 
Oh, what forbearance to our frailties shown ! 
First let the ocean lift its coral be d 
The mountain, first, decline its snow-capt hea d 
The vapours form one congregated cloud, 
And all the earth, in pitchy darkness, shroud ;— — 
To pristine foulness, let the air return, 
And nature's self a second chaos mourn, 
Ere man forget his cheerful voice to raise 
To his Creator, God ! i n fiat p, and hulxm i 
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NOTES and OBSERVATIONS. 
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APOLOGY. 



Lebt it should be thought that the Notes, 
as notes merely, are too copious, the Author thinks 
it proper to state, that, aware of many copies 
being destined for the possession of several young 
friends of both sexes, in whose happiness he feels 
no inconsiderable degree of interest ; he has, on 
that account, studiously availed himself of every 
opportunity of throwing in, and incorporating 
with the more necessary explanation, whatever 
modicum of knowledge he chanced to be master 
of—particularly on subjects of natural history — 
which he conceived would afford either useful 
information to their minds, or innocent pleasure 
to their taste. 
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NOTES AMD OBSERVATIONS. 

EXPLANATORY, REFLECTIVE, AND DIDACTIC. 



PAGE1. 

Though few, or stone, its turbid water praise. 

The turbid, muddy appearance of the Avon, per- 
haps increased not a little at this time of the year by the 
rains, as well as the frequent disturbance of its bed and 
banks by the agitation of the paddles of the steam-packets, 
is not what lovers of the picturesque and beautiful would 
wish : but he who meddles with topography, 'must write 
with the pen of truth, or he is a palpable deceiver. How 
different this from the silver stream of the, "soft-flowing* 
Avon at Stratford in Warwickshire : 

" Where Shskapeare, fancy's sweetest child, 
" Warbled his native wood, notes wild !" , . 

In allusion to the packets, though in their form, the funnel or 
chimney, and the large volume of dense smoke incessantly 
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issuing from it, they cannot be held as pretty-looking objects ; 
yet from the appearance of the passengers on their decks, 
and the band of musicians accompanying them, they con- 
stitute very interesting ones. Indifferent to weather, to 
flux or reflux — in common language, to wind or tide — they 
have their appointed hours, and generally start with lauda- 
ble punctuality. Had they existed, think we, recollecting 
his struggles, when poor Ulysses, so often frustrated in his 
anxious endeavours to return to his beloved Ithaca, so 
highly prised the present of the winds from JEolus, he might 
have had whereon to build better hopes, and have em- 
braced his faithful Penelope somewhat sooner! 



page & 
Survey t enchanted, RownhanCs sloping wood* 

From the drawing-room windows of S ion-Spring-House, 
at whose pleasant lodgings the author and his little friendly 
party were, the view of Rownham's beautiful wood, now 
hanging, out " Autumn's many-coloured flag,* with its nu- 
merous little verdant knolls and dark ravines, contrasted 
with occasional bold patches of the variegated limestone 
cliffs upholding its banks — the white-fronted manufactory 

for Roman cement, and the winding river at the base 

is superlatively fine, and never tiring to the eye. The 
Ferry, called Rownham-Ferry, almost immediately below, 
and in constant requisition, presents an animated .feature* 



Digitized by 



Google 



S7 



PAGE t. 

Whilst, on the bramble, ehesnut, oak t and time, &c. 

The diversified tints of 

" The lime first fading, and the golden birch 
" With hark of silver hue— the moss-grown oak 
" Tenacious of its leaves of russet brown— 
•* Th* ensanguined dogwood, and a thousand tints 
" Which Flora, dress'd in all her pride of bloom 
u Could scarcely equal" ■ 

A metamorphose produced, it is said, by the action of the 
oxygen of the atmosphere on the vegetable matter deprived 
of the protecting power of vital principle, and it was never 
more conspicuously splendid than this year: whilst we must 
not omit to include in the gorgeous catalogue, the scarlet 
hip, the crimson haw, the ruby-coloured elder, the red and 
glossy fruit of the wild Guelder rose, the jet black sloe 
and privet, the pearl-white misletoe, et csetera, et caetera, 
which, like beaded gems, or rosettes of jewels that 
ornament and sparkle on the ivory brow and fair arm of 
beauty, now bedeck the hedges and each romantic dell 

a banquet for winter's many feathered choristers. 

of the grove. 

PAGES. 

Thy stately mansion, Clifford, now reveals. 

j 

PAGES. 

Brings Harford's dwelling to my roving sight* , 
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PAGE & 

The gothic castle of the sainted Blaize. 

PAGE 5. 

Dear to the mind, I hen the Cottage group. 

Though superfluous to many, it may not be improper 
to mention, that the seats above alluded to, are, in pro- 
gressive statement, those of Lord de Clifford, at King's 
Weston, often already described ; but, particularly, by the 
Rev. Richard Warner, in his " Excursions from Bath :" 
of John Scandrett Harford, esq; at Henburyt in whose 
grounds on an elevated spot, to which you are led through 
the most romantic scenery, is situated Blaise Castle, a 
prettily constructed triangular tower, where formerly stood 
a. chapel dedicated' to St. Blazins; likewise, in another 
direction, but contiguous, a group of highly picturesque 
Cottages, benevolently erected by the father, and* with 
equal benevolence, preserved with all their internal com- 
fort and external tasty contour, by the son, the present 
proprietor, for the gratuitous occupation of twenty deserv- 
ing and creditable women in the decline of life. The spot 
reminds one of the " Golden Age"— it is truly Arcadian. 

Aye, as it is said by a celebrated writer Wealth is a 

relative good, since he that has little, and wants less, is 
richer than he that has much, but wants, more. True 
contentment depends not upon what we have, but upon 
what we would have : a tub was large enough for Diogenes, 
but a world was too. little for Alexander.— The cottages 
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art within an enclosure, it ia supposed, of about 'half an 
acre, and are thus characteristically named : Crou^&utch 
—Diamond — Chinese —Itost — Prnnp^Circuter — Pcmd 
— and Windmill cottage; making in the whole nine insu- 
lated buildings, but ten tenements, one being doublet '■' 

If an attempt at a parody , which here spontaneously 
offers itself to the mind, be excusable, the following is 
subjoined : 

The call of the church-going bell, 

Distinctly these cottagers hear, 
They grieve at the sound of a knell, \ 

And rejoice as the Sabbaths appear. 

To mark with decorum the day, 
They qait for awhile the** abode,- < • i « 

Themselves in. their best they array. 
And repair to the temple of God. 

The service performed, they return, 
Yet not their devotion they cease, . 

Their bosoms with gratitude burn, 
As they enter their mansion of peace. 

It is unspeakably gratifying to meet with such instances of 
genuine benevolence. As those paradisiacal spots of ver- 
dure, the oases in the deserts of Africa,' "break the con- 
tinuity of barrenness," so those noble and generous actions 
relieve the mind from the disgust it feels in occasionally 
hearing and witnessing, which we all do at times, the 
illiberal, contracted, and selfish sentiments and conduct of 
some individuals,, who appear to think they were born for 
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themselves only, sm the drifting sands of the arid plain 
WoukLoverwhslm and conceal every sprout of vegetation. 
In proportion as we despise (J, would say pity, but that 
.such unhappy, mortals oftentimes infringe the claims of 
justice) the one* we lov$ and almost venerate the other : 



" For, wiser be whose sympathetic 1 
"Exalts in ail the good of ail mankind." 



PAGE 8. 

I might her matt, with piniams stretched, descry. 

The youthful reader may not happen to know, that 
the Glow-worm* Lampyris noctilaca, is the female about 
three quarters of an inch long, and well worth inspection 
as a curiously formed insect. The abdomen consists of 
ten rings, and from the three last she emits or withdraws 
at pleasure the light so universally admired, 

' The light transmitted far around-- 
A substitute for vocal sound. 

-The male is a small cylindrical-shaped beetle of the Cole- 
4>pter* order, and at night traverses the. air. 

To aMal choristers resorts, 
And with the deep-toned beetle sports, 
. . Though ere the morn, he glad returns, 

: And hails the radiant lamp she burns, 
Illumined for no other end, 
3nan to attract her roving friend* 
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PAGE «. 

Drop* it* *maU egg 9 and soon for ever die*. 

No one having the least fondness for any branch of 
natural history, and visiting this spot, will wonder at its 
eliciting such reflections : it seems altogether so calculated 
lor the residence of a naturalist — or indeed for any man of 
studious habits : Thomson might have written his Seasons, 
Parnell his Hermit, Gray his Elegy, and even Pope his 

Essay, here. The line above quoted has allusion to the 

entomological history of the Libelbtia Varia or great varie- 
gated dragon-fly, which a little before this time bursts the 
tegument of the pupa, and springs into a new existence 
as a neuroptarous insect, after having for two years lived 
in its larva state, as a worm, on the bed of some stagnant 
pond, whither it will again soon haste, drop its eggs, and 
on the approach .of frost, which it cannot, bear, finish its 
stages of transformation! Its eyes. are stated to consist pf 

25,000 separate hexagonal lenses ! So, something like 

it, has, not quite two months since, that beautiful lepidop* 
terous insect, the peacock butterfly, Papilio lo, displayed 
to us its finely painted oculated wings. The black larva, 
caterpillar, with its little white dots, having buried itself in 
its chrysalised coffin in July, and not being called by the 
voice of nature to break asunder its bonds, and spring aloft, 
a kind of aerial inhabitant, until late in August ! 
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Then, doomed no more the hmmid ground to range, 
And, as a worm, the tender leaf devour, 

It soared triumphant in its glorious change, 
And sipped the nectar of the fragrant flower. 

So man, when worldly joys no more delight, 
And all his thoughts to holier themes are given, 

Confides in Hope to cheer his mental right, 
And wing his spirit to the gate of Heaven ! 



PAGE 9. 
To meet her Procne each returning spring. 

Vide the mythological history of Philomela and Progne, 
that is to say, the Nightingale and the Swallow, who are 
stated to have been sisters, and knitted together in the 
closest bonds of affection. The nightingale— cuckoo- 
swallow — martin — and swift, our welcome spring visiters, 
progressively and closely follow each other, all in the 
month of April. By the way, as matter of information, 
the following extracts from a rhythmical calendar, formed 
by the Author for his amusement a few years since, may 
not be unacceptable to some of his juvenile readers, as 
regarding the appearance and disappearance of those birds : 

1800. 
April Sd<— Tit milder now— tweet Philomel 
tier plaintive tale it heard to tell; 
So toft her voice, who can deplore 
She quits in tpring the Eastern there, 
Though, ere the month of August past, 
Again the teekt that distant coast ? 
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This mom / heard her gurgling note. 
And watched me won her warbUng throat, 
Bethinking, as $he tuned her lay, 



Aphil 4tii4—The Cackoo new, spring's herald, comet* 

And tempts our young ones from their homes, 
Allures their venturous feet afar, 
In hopes to see the bird they hear, 
'Repeating, as they ream about, 
The welcome though monotonous note: 
Wish outstretched hands, and upraised eyes, 
" He's in that elm", the urchin cries, 
And to the tree all forthwith go, 
Shouting aloud cuckoo ! cuckoo / 



April 5th*— -&cr yon thatched roof bestrewed with mots, 
Just new I saw a swallow cross : 
He's comei I ween, from Afric's coast, 
With iu, the rammer days, to roost, 
And, in our chimney, chatter loud, 
To caU the slrtfkl tend abroad 



April 20tlu— 4j late I crossed the road below, 

A martin, and a iwift, I 'saw : ' • '' ' ' 
Thejbfst had whitt and feathery feet, 
The other was as black as jet, 
And had a wing so wide and strong, 
' ft glanced as owkh as fought elong. 



June 39th.— The Cuckoo, Istitpeet, isgcm*, 

But qum-—*ehere'$the herald flown 1 
In torpid state, or pensbemood, 
1 A wuhered tree, or stack <f weed, 
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A sheltered cave, or buxkdmg old, 

f From summer's heat, and winter's cold} 

He snuggles dote, a* some rehte ; 

Though, that the. rogue does emigrate, 

And speeds His way to other air, 

With me no doubt, but can't say where* 



August 18th.— the swift wiU shortly far be gene. 
He cannot bear the autumnal sun. 
Thou black robed Mercury of the air. 
Awhile to me incline thine ear, 
And, jf thou would' it preserve ~a friend. 
To admonition's voice, attend f 
Whilst far o'er Asia thou mayest roam, 
With birds in nature's gayest plume, 
{Rich crimson, yellow, purple, blue, 
And beauteous green of varying hue) 
Or any clime on.corth beside. 
Where flowers may bloom and rivers glide, 

Remember then three manias and more, 

Thou hadst a heme on Britain's shore, 
And that > e'en now, within my wall, 
I've left unstopped, thy favourite hole. 



October 5th.— The, swallow now will soon begone, 
,, Y<to soon, his task with ua be done: 
The maitin next will disappear 
And close, in piebald dress, the rear : 
, , Xet 9 not, without much seeming truth, 
Some writers doubt the flight of both, 

- Andurge,that though they shun our view, 

They sojourn here the winter through— 
IuAU notdate, byword or act, . • •• 
To jvc, sr e'en deny, the fact ; . 
When wise men differ, rash is he 
, .,#ftno3**9-*r- ike tooth is hmm to me ! 
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PAGE 9. 

Pressing, a* if her body were their nest, 
Her callow young ones to her furry breast. 

The bat, vespertilio murinus, is of the mammalia class, 
and the connecting link between the feathered tribe and the 
quadruped. In her vesper, evening fluttering flight, the female 
carries her young (never more than two) with her, enclosed 
in the end, angular, part of her membranous wing, which 
is reflected back on her body, thereby forming a pouch ; 
and she suckles them, whilst in her flittings she seeks, in 
die phalenae, night moths, for her own sustenance. The 
author has very recently killed and preserved one. Its 
tongue and nose resemble those of a dog : its ears are wide 
and large, with a small additional membranous lobe or 
valve at the aperture : and its eyes, though small, were 
neither so small nor so bright as the mole's, but, in colour, 
exactly YAae the fine fur which covered it — —a beautiful 
auburn (indeed equally correspondent too are those of the 
mole, i.e. of la jetty black). Its coriaceous wings of a true 
mouse colour approaching a black, thickly marked with 
small brown spots, are in extent thirteen inches. 

PAGE 10. 
His hved Orestes bore an equal part. 

Consecrate be this line— —to die endearing reminis- 
cences of an early and imperishable friendship ! 
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PAGE 13. 

Unless thou namest, my muse 9 sweet Henbury Church. 

Passing through the handsome and respectably inha- 
bited village of Henbury, the church, in the incumbency 
of the Rev. Walter Trevelyan, and the churchyard, arrest 
your notice with powerful and resistless attraction; the, 
latter immediately puts every Parisian traveller, by the 
similarity of its character, in remembrance of the cemetery 
of Pere la Chaise, " blooming at once a garden and a grave." 
The lines relating to those objects, as well as all others, are 
strictly accordant with truth — the writer amused himself in 
the composing of them merely to answer the purpose of 
private memoranda to a few old friends, constituting his 
party and himself; and it is his attempt at accuracy that 
can alone give them>anv recommendation. Divine Service ia 
said to be admirably performed here, and all the solemn, 
responsible duties of the pastor most conscientiously dis- 
charged ; and the Sunday congregation often amounts to 
one thousand, hearers. The rich sacramental plate, and 
many of the chaste and elegant ornaments* are the munifi- 
cent presents of some neighbouring gentlemen. 

pagb is.; 
The name of" Reynolds" loved and best of men. 

The name and actions of that modern, Samaritan^ JZicAord 
Reynolds, esq; who quitted this world in 1816, in his 81st 
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year, will doubtless be borne in remembrance when this 
generation shall have long past away and be forgotten. 
May those who have, and those who have not, his power, 
be yet blessed with his spirit ! The breast of a good man 
(says a celebrated writer) is a little heaven commencing on 
earth, where the Deity sits enthroned with unrivalled influ- 
ence ; every subjugated passion, like the wind and storm, 
julfiUbu) his ward. 

PAGE 16L 

Leigh-Court springs forward a most welcome treat. 

Leigh-Court, on the Somersetshire side of the Avon, is 
the recently finished, elegant, and magnificent mansion of 
Philip John Miles, esq; M.P. for Westbury, Wilts, and 
thither the author and his friends proceeded the day before 
the date of these lines, having been obligingly favoured 
with an order for admission by its amiable and wealthy 
proprietor. The obligation, commensurate with the high 
satisfaction received, is sensibly felt; and the author only 
regrets his inadequacy to speak of the edifice, grounds, rare 
and valuable paintings, costly and tasteful furniture, et cae- 
tera, as they claim of him to attempt. It must not be 
supposed, because he superadds to his enumeration of the 
pictures in the text, those of— the Conversion of St. Paul, 
Death of Germanicus, the Baptist's Head, Cleopatra, the 
Landing of JEneas, Vernet's Sea-Port, and the Graces by 
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Titian, that the others are to be passed over. The collec- 
tion is a noble one, whilst those particularized happened 
most to please the author, and " The Creator Mundi* 
supereminently so. The vast size of the right hand, up- 
raised, which at the first blush may appear disproportionate 
and objectionable, it is imagined was intended by the emi- 
nently accomplished and judicious artist, (of whom, at his 
death, it was said by his Sovereign, " I can make a thou- 
sand lords, but not one Leonardo,") as most symbolical of 
the supernal creative energy vested in the Son, for the 
express purpose of executing his Almighty Father's high 
commission. It would indeed seem, as the very emblem — 
the fit, the successful type of infinite power, and immeasura- 
ble strength ; for the whole hand is displayed as if to denote 
the exercise of its fullest exertion. The face is inexpressibly 

fine it is eloquent of those peculiar attributes, wisdom, 

knowledge, skill, design, penetration (consummate all !) and 
that unfatigueable, unrelaxing firmness and determination, 
which, in the assigned momentous character of the Creator 
of a world destined for the occupancy of rational beings, we 
may consider, at the same time, as necessary, and yet attend- 
ed with a sympathetic concern commensurate with the duties 
of so important an office. Those several qualities happily 
blended, yet strongly delineated, added to an indescribable 
expression — a beauty — «n intelligence in the eyes, may 
at first convey to some minds a slight indication of stern- 
ness, perhaps severity; but, it is presumed, that a very 
short examination and consideration of the picture and its 
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subject, cannot fail to remove that mistaken idea, and in- 
delibly stamp the masterly execution with the appellation 
k bears, (namely, The Creation,) and secure for it the 
unqualified estimation which it has so long enjoyed* These 
much-admired lines spontaneously sprung to the author's 
recollection: 

" Oh Thou ! whose power o'er moving worlds preside*, 
Whose voice siustei, and whose wisdom guides, 
On darkling man in pure effulgence shine, 
And cheer the cloudy mind with light divine ! 
From Thee, oh God ! we spring : to Thee we tend,— 
Path, motive, guide, original, and end !" 

On entering the house, the vestibule at once strikes you as 
exceedingly neat and elegant, whilst the hall, into which it 
opens, is grand, imposing, and spacious. The library is a 
noble room nearly sixty feet in length. The dining-parlour 
is truly respectable and comfortable ; and the drawing- 
room, hung with rich crimson silk, and magnificently fur- 
nished, is superb. The music, billiard room, et caetera, 
are like the others, well proportioned. The ceilings 
throughout are very fine. The panoramic view, in all 
directions from Leigh-Court, is extensive and various. 

PAGE 17. 

E'en nothing more our Catholic brother* «*y. 

The author does not wish to allow himself to offer aught 
more on this subject, than the expression of a hope,, that, 

H 
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in defence of our own faith, we shall' never forget that 
essential grace to every doctrine—" Charity ! v which hew* 
eth all things, and vaunteth not >itatl£". He would..afaQw 
for the beneit of fair argument, and the elucidation <of tMVtk 
(which he willnofcdopbt ia the goal fdl»e^ttaUy>#iave tofe 
be gratified, if the advocates on the other side, as -well* 
would heed t an4 fulfil ,the Jjkp je.ss.on pjf benevolencje ; .and, 
finally, that both^ theoa* maivrtm othog, jgoukkoaaver so 
discredit their argdment and^betuselve^ 1 <a#"to descend to 
intemperate language in main taining th^ ^ightcidf a y cause 
one of whose brightest ornaments. is tq curb, and sjabdue 
the angry spirit, and to cherish and exercise the virtue of 
forgiveness. . The billows of a raging. sea but splinter the 
rock and make its angles more acute ; whilst the reiterated 
gentle flowing of the' tide first renders the points 'obtuse,' 
then evenwitn the base, and, at length, levels the whole' 
to the smooth bed of the ocean'! 

"AU-aeingGop! 't» thine to tnow 

The springs whence wrong opinions, flow ; 
" To judge, from principles 'within, 
1 When freilt* errs, -and when we vuu" ^ 

" ■ -• .' ' .* f .S • .- ' '. ,• .» 

PAGE 19. 

Here stood the house where Charles the Second chose. 

This is a well-known historical truism,, that took place 
very soon after the unsuccessful battle, 3d Sept, 1651, at 
Worcester. But the author has just surmiseci that his 
memory has played the truant with him in respect to the 
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cook 1 ! knowledge of the quality of her assistant He 
thadur (hit books ate toot at .Hand) 'the good' lady of the 
ttttfse alone knew her guest, and sent him into the kitchen 
to aM the secant, ^ offering, under that employment, the 
best means of security and so it proved* 

»'l • ■'■-■ *r". - ' '-• 

r PAGE SOL 

TTle tower, clone by > that erownt yon beetling cUff. 

Cooke's tower— rcommonly called " Cooke's Folty" a sin- 
gle round, tower t appearing, at a distance, as the remnant 
of some extensive building. It was erected more than two 
centuries^ since by Sir Maurice Cooke, in consequence, it is 
said, <of the; following prophetic lines regarding his only 
son* written on a scroll by a gipsy, and presented to him : 

} ■ x J - -. \,, \* Swenjy times shall Avon's tide, 

*r > •* % }*-.-• In chains of glistening ice be tied,— 
v Twenty times the woods of Leigh 

Shall wave their branches merrily, 
In Spring burst forth in mantle gay, " 
.V ■<■ ;■ And dance in 'SummerY scorching ray: 
. , ; ..• Twenty, times «halL Autumn's frown 

Wither all their green to brown — 
And still the child of yesterday 
Shall laugh the happy hours away. 
That period pas V another sun • 
Shall not his annual journey run, 
Before a secret, silent foe, 
. Shell strike that bay a deadly blow. 
Such and sure his fate shall be,— 
Seek not to change his destiny !" 
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Regardless of the tenor of the last line, this tower is said 
to have been purposely built, and the son, grown to man* 
hood, prevailed upon by the anxious father to be shut, up 
in it during the last year, when the destiny was to be com- 
pleted. Three hundred and sixty-four days had winged 
their flight, and hope was triumphant in every breast. The 
night threatening to be a cold one, an additional faggot was 
conveyed to him. The fire was observed to give out its 
cheerful blaze, and anxiety seemed to slumber in every 
bosom, from the happy appearance of an early realization 
of the wish of their hearts. Morning came, but alas ! no 
son sprung to the window at the sound of the ladder placed 
under it for his descent : nor did voice from within return 
the vociferated gratulations of his overjoyed parent. A 
menial ascends, forces open the casement, the father him- 
self mounts the ladder, leaps into the, room, and — what 
beholds he? His son lying dead! A serpent twined 
round his arm, and his throat covered with blood. The 
reptile had secreted itself in the faggot last sent him, crept 
out, and infusing its venom into his sleeping body, had 
fulfilled the prophecy ! Vide " Tales of the West" in the 
Weekly Entertainer of August last for a moire circumstan- 
tial detail. Many persons will probably exclaim, Credat 
Judaeus ! The tale, however, reminds us of the very 
extraordinary, yet well attested, one, concerning Charles 
Dryden, the son of the poet. 



Digitized by 



Google 



63 



PAGE 82. 

On this I've gazed until my sight has past 
The seeming bounds, and all the colour, last ! 

Stationed at a certain height, the azure colour of the sky 
— —which is occasioned by the vapours, mixed with the 
air, haying the property of reflecting the blue rays more 

abundantly than any other altogether disappears ; and 

the region we then behold presents a black aspect, like 
" darkness visible." This is owing to the intervening media 
not possessing the qualities for reflecting light. 



PAGE 9SU 

Those mighty fabrics raised near Egypt's shore 
For aught as yet we know before the Flood* 

It has been studiously forborne to make mention either 
of the Minerals, Fossils, Shrubs, or Plants, found in this 
neighbourhood, as they are enumerated in works already 
'before the public with which the author would not interfere : 
"excepting the various fossil Trochi, particularly the Tro~ 
chus Sinister, left handed or reverse Trochus, Area?, and 
several of the genus Venus which are bedded in the oolite 
at Dundry. 

Yet, on the subject generally, of Fossils, he cannot 
refrain from remarking, how much their beauty attracts as 
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well as their curiosity interests. The nautili, and ammo- 
nites, for instance, of which he himself possesses very fine 
specimens,, even /puncj. piping hit ..presence seven years 
since at Qiarmquth in. Porjaetshir^^of the. different compo- 
sitions of marl — blue lias— calcareous spar, id est carbonate 
oMkne combined With carbonic acid, focluding, between 
the septa* (paftkionsd Valves) ^eiuthto c^ — 
andiron pyrites (sulphuret'of iron), e-lsd 6rte or* two, from 
Hordle, of oon'tie'earth'f ^rom a quartef 6f an inch to 
seventeen inches "in diameter. And a& \o thfir date, who 
can fix it ? Although the pyramids near Cairo are surmised 
to have been built, by- the Israelites during their bondage, 
for sepulchres for the Kings of Egypt, and their departure 
from that country was Anno Mundi 2518 : yet, at or before 
the Flood, which was A.M. 1655, from this time four 
thousand one hundred and seventy-three years, it would 
seem not improbable, that the original natures of most, if 
not all, of those nautili, and ammonites, were completely 
decomposed, and that, as they now are, they were then ! 
The Ammonite, doubtless a marine molluscous animal, and, 
the internal structure of its, shell, its testaceous covering, 
having multilobular chambers (polythalamia) like the beau- 
tiful mother of pearl septee of the JNautilus Pompilius, and 
bearing marks, also, of having, like it, possessed a ligament, 
a connecting process which, through an orbicular opening 
passed from the very outer to the very inner partition- 
though not always, as heretofore explained, by a sipbuncu- 
lus centralis, but lateralis^ that is to say, on the margin ; 
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is, it is believed, no where extant. With respect to the 
siphunculus, or ligament, of the Nautilus Ppmpilius, the 
author deems himself fortunate in having a fine recent 
specimen of that shell, nicely cut in two, wjth the mem- 
branous ligament preserved complete, passing through the 
centre of, the . multitudinous .ajeptea* , On,,a section of the 
greater ammonite ,aboYe sppken, of, there is actually xe^r 
jnaining a large piece q£~ nacre, whic^ reflects, iridescent 
colours. Nature,, as said in the poem, never, js,. and neve? 
was f at resjf ;, {mf wbq.coujd e,ver wsi&fr ^he cfymigal sub* 
tleties — 1% unerring workings of fcer laboratory, or perceive 
the miracu^us power from whenoe. emanates its perpetual 
motion ? Another circumstance on, this subjec^«may, not ]to 
unworthy a mention here. The author about two years 
since, actually found amongst the mould of a bed in his 
garden, a well defined ca& of that pretty rare shell, the 
Cardium retusum, or Diaria's heaYt, which he understands 
to be an inhabitant of the Indian Ocean! ! " 



*AGE SS. v 

So the deadkmserdo rustie down HkekaiL 



Thomson, finely Jbas,.i|frr r i .«• •./; »,* ><>.■ .-.■ i » 

" O'er the iky the leafy deluge streams, 
Till, choa*'dan**nait©a whh^he areary shower, 
The forest walks, at every rising gale, 
Roll wide the withe** wast*; an* wlttSa^tteak." 



J.t> • a.: 
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PAGE 96. 

Now if we heed those boisterous winds that blow. 

The winds herein alluded to, which were equally cold 
and boisterous, were in a degree prognostic, for in the 
fourth subsequent night (namely Thursday 30th October), 
mirabile dictu, there was one of the heaviest storms remem- 
bered, of wind, rainV and snow. The valleys, as well as the 
hills, were on the following morning universally white. 
The Avon rose at Batheaston 10 J inches higher, i.e. 17 ft. 
10 J ins., than in 1809 : some lives were lost, and consider- 
able property destroyed. The mercury in the thermo- 
meter was depressed to #8° ! 

PAGE 27. 

Methinhs the mole will soon but heavily breathe 

The earthworm 7w more deep the ground beneath 

The snail will find its winter crevice out 9 
Though longer creeps the slimy slug about. 

Under the influence of the motive before mentioned, the 
author offers these additional extracts from his rhythmical 
calendar, respecting the mole, earthworm, snail 9 and slug. 

1890. 
January 15ih<r-From hollow treet end cmtribUno; wdU, 
In safety lodged, no reptile crawls: 
No beauteoui vueet flutters by, 
N0 burnished beetle courts the «p— 
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The tiny gnat no longer dart* 
To sound his trumpet in our ears : 
Imprisoned t» the frozen earth, . 
No more the worm now venture* forth : 
Secure beneath the surface, deep, 
The mole now poem hour* «$ sleep— — 
A velvet robe protects hie form, 
And keeps hit Hmbe and bothj<u 



Febbuart IOUu— From many a tree, a wall, and heap, 
The snail and slug awakened, creep, 
Though, wrapped within its sUmy coat, 
The dug it it first ventures out. 



Mabch ttdr-'Tts nowVd have the farmer mark, 
The mole renews its active work : 
He therefore should, some early day. 
Employ his men the traps to lay. 
Informer time twos always said, 
It had no eyes unth&n Us head, 
But it has two as black as jet. 
Minute I own and deeply set, 
Though not so deep, but if you please 
To dip the fur, they 're seen wtih ease: 
And, though its eyes are so minute, 
Its sense of hearing is acute, 
And those who best its powers know, 
Affirm its tense of smelling, too. 



November 93&.—As now within the sheltered wall. 

Cautious and slow, the snail will crawl, 
And all. its spacious aperture, 
From side to tide, will cover o*er, 
Whilst, snug below some stone or brick. 

Or fibrous root the slugs Ue thick ; 

Take my advice, and on them both, 
Without delay, let fall your wrath, 
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Or they will wake from slumber, strong, 
And you'll deplore your mercy, long ! • 
Also prepare a proper brush, 
And all your walls and fruit-trees, wash. 
For in each hale and cranny , swarm. 
The ova of the fly and worm, 
All which you better far destroy 
Than Imng maggots by and by. 

In reference to the Mole, it has been asserted, that 
those vivid green circles, denominated "Fairy Rings", 
which are seen in many meadows, are occasioned by 
the circumgyrations of this active little subterraneous 
labourer. Quaere? 



PAGE 28. 

Oh ! that we think it don't to us belong — 
Not to our better pari 

Reflecting on actions arising from well-governing prin- 
ciples, and those from our natural unchecked passions, 
brings at once to the mind the beautiful observation of that 
good and illustrious Athenian philosopher — that pagan in 
birth, but (though 400 years before the birth of our Savi- 
our) that Christian in soul, Socrates! who, after having 
drunk the fatal hemlock prescribed by his judges, told his 
sorrowing friends, " that his body which they should pre- 
sently see dead, was no part of Socrates, who had made his 
escape from it." 
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PAGE 38. 

Once said Vespasian with sarcastic truth. 

In the commencement of his reign, about Anno Domini 
69, zealous in his endeavours to reform the manners of 
the Romans, Vespasian took away an appointment which 
he had a few days before granted to a young nobleman, 
who approached him to return him thanks, all smelling of 
perfumes, and covered with ointment. — Vide Biography. 

PAGE 31. 

Ere man forget his cheerful voice to raise 

To his Creator, God! in prayer and praise! 

Those who are awakened to such sentiments can with 
difficulty imagine the existence of a rational being, with a 
mind so insensate or depraved, as to be devoid of piety. — 
Our debt of gratitude, says a celebrated Divine, is endless : 
still owing, still to pay : though a grateful heart in owing, 
owes not ; and is, at once, indebted and discharged. 
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GENERAL REMARKS. 



[Added subsequently to the decision cf publishing the Poem, with the view of 
m fording useful hints to any uninfo r me d remder.] 



Since the memoranda are become numerous, with the 
express view of answering the accommodating purpose of 
intimating to the reader what objects of curiosity are within 
his reach, mention must first be made, generally, as to the 
beauty, variety, and extent of the views which Clifton and 
its neighbourhood offer. Yet, in transcendant luxuriance, 
and balsamic wholesomehess of the air, the down or hill of 
Pen Pold, near Kingsweston, appeared to the author as 
paramount. From this hill you command an excellent 
view of the adjacent seat of Lord de Clifford, and its very 
fine, undulating, and ornamented grounds ; together with 
some prospect, more or less, of every object almost that 
is specified in the Poem. 
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Skirehdnipto*, a pretty, neat little village, k very near 
this, to the south-east. Opposite to which is the small 
village of Pill with its hollow muddy creek, where lie a 
number of pilot and fishing boats. 

The New Church at Clifton. This is a vety neat and 
very pretty edifice, apparently a good piece of masonry, 
and within spacious and convenient. The congregation is a 
large and a respectable one ; and the duty (the author speaks 
from experience during his short visit) ably and devoutly 
executed. 

It is understood, that the Church at Westbury, a short 
distance off (adjoining to Henbury), is well worthy the 

inspection of the antiquary it was by accident the 

author was prevented from visiting it. 

It would be ungracious, personally considered, and 
censurable in a general sense, not to draw attention to the 
well-arranged grounds, and curious and beautiful grotto of 
Gabriel Goldney, esq; as the author and his friends were 
politely offered the inspection of them, but were prevented 
by temporary severe colds ; and he understands they most 
satisfactorily repay such as may be so fortunate as to obtain 
permission for admittance from the worthy and respect- 
able proprietor. 

Dvttdham Down is -skirted by numerous handsome 
houses ; but particular notice cannot fail to be given to the 
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very interesting, respectable gothic seats of Sir Henry 
Lippincott, bart, and Philip Protheroe, esq. 

Rownham-Lodge, a small seat of Sir Hugh Smyth, 
bart. forms, with its sloping grounds studded with clumps 
of trees, a very pretty object from many situations at 
Clifton, but from none more than the hill where the 
Church stands. 

Ash ton-Court, built by Inigo Jones, the more cele- 
brated seat of Sir Hugh, and in his occupancy, is situated 
about a quarter of a mile south of the former. There are 
few villages that can boast of so many residences of fami- 
lies of respectability and great wealth as Clifton. Amongst 
several, alike spacious, on the declivity of the hill to the 
right of the Church, is one occupied by an establishment 
for ladies of small fortunes, to which our late Queen 
Charlotte was a contributory Patroness, 

The New Road leading from the Hotwell to the Down, 
and which is very recently finished, offers a great attrac- 
tion to the lover of nature, and will constitute, it is hoped, 
a source of pleasure and benefit to the sick and valetudi- 
nary. — The toll-house lately erected at the upper end of 
it forms a pretty object. 

The florist and the botanist will meet with many beau- 
tiful and curious objects for their observation in the abun- 
dantly stored, and judiciously as well as tastefully and 
neatly arranged garden of Mr. Miller, at Redland. 
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The two Libraries at Clifton are very fairly stocked 
with books, and with the productions of taste, whilst it 
should be stated, the recommendatory qualities of obliging 
attention, civility, and good-nature, appear alike prominent 
at Mr. Aitkens' and Mr. Lane's. 

The eye of every stranger being first caught on enter- 
ing upon Clifton Down, by a small round insulated build- 
ing, looking like the ruins of a tower, it is deemed proper 
to observe, that no interest whatever is attached to it— 
'tis simply the remains of a urindmiU* 

Thus terminate the memoranda and observations, and, 
if they should not prove, absolutely, — vox et praeterea 
nihil, sound and nothing else, but direct the eye and lead 
the mind of some inquisitive tourist or resident, either to 
objects or circumstances which he might otherwise pass 
over, and from which he shall derive information or amuse- 
ment, they will not have been written in vain, nor will they fail 
to afford to the author a sensible gratification: whilst, in 
the want of that wished for effect, he has secured to him- 
self the consolation of there being preserved throughout, a 
good moral keeping a tendency to excite and to che- 
rish sentiments honourable to humanity, and favourable to 
its happiness. 

On this occasion, altogether accidental, a little nook in 
his native country has been his theme, whilst the pen of 
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truth has been his implement: and, again borrowing an 
idea, he may exclaim^ — 

Where'er I roam, whatever realm* I see, 
My heart untravelled, Briton ! tnrni to thee ! 

Ad ogni uccello— euo nido e bello. 



FINIS. 



VimmA k C». Priaten, Bath. 
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ERRATA. 

[omitted,] 

Page SI, after the third line from the bottom, read 

The tinge of purple, and of sober gray, 
That chill October's matin looks display, 
When, from the east, the slanting beams distil 
The humid fog that veils the lofty hill, 
And, spreading o'er the earth their silvery light, 
Draw back the pall, the heavy pall, of night* 
Then, &e. 



Page 25, after the sixth line from the top, 

And taught him where in safety he might reach 
His Ariadne on the pebbly beach. 
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